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PRESENTS

Juwel Howard, soprano
Emily Jurek, piano
“Dream with Me”
Tuesday, August 18, 2020—3 p.m.
Howard Performing Arts Center

Chanson Triste
L’invitation au Voyage .................................................................................................................... Henri Duparc
(1848-1933)
C’est Bien Lui ....................................................................................................................... Giacomo Meyerbeer
From “L’etoile du Nord”
(1791-1864)

Dream with Me ....................................................................................................................... Leonard Bernstein
(1918-1990)
Caro Nome ................................................................................................................................... Giuseppe Verdi
From “Rigoletto”
(1813-1901)

L’heure Exquise .......................................................................................................................... Reynaldo Hahn
(1874-1947)
Queen of the Night............................................................................................................................ W.A. Mozart
From “The Magic Flute”
(1756-1791)

Waitin’ ........................................................................................................................................ William Bolcom
(b. 1938)
Tu Virginum Corona
Alleluia .............................................................................................................................................. W.A. Mozart
From “Exsultate, Jubilate” Motet
(1756-1791)
In partial fulfillment of the requirements for the degree of Bachelor of Science in Music.
Juwel Howard is a student of Stephen Zork.

ABOUT THE ARTIST

Juwel Howard was born in New York, New York to Jamaican parents. Following in her
mother’s footsteps, she began singing in church and developed an enjoyment for all
kinds of music. In high school, Juwel was elected to be the Adventist Youth for Better
Living Ministry Choir director. When Juwel matriculated into Andrews University, she
received her first exposure to solo classical music under the tutelage of Stephen Zork.
Juwel has sung with University Singers for four wonderful years and had the
opportunity to sing a solo with the choir at the American Choral Directors Association in
Michigan last October. Juwel is graduating from Andrews University with a Bachelor of
Science in Music and in Biology (Biomedical Sciences). Her future plans are to enroll
into medical school and become an Obstetrician. When she is not singing or studying,
Juwel enjoys spending time with her friends and family, enhancing her artistic persona
through reading and drawing, eating, celebrating her Jamaican culture while exploring
other cultures, and finding opportunities to help others. Juwel is very appreciative that
you have decided to spend this time with her, and she loves you. God Bless you. Be Safe!

Chanson Triste (Sad Song)
Moonlight slumbers in your heart,
A gentle summer moonlight,
And to escape the cares of life
I shall drown myself in your light.
I shall forget past sorrows,
My sweet when you cradle
My sad heart and my thoughts
In the loving calm of your arms.
You will rest my poor head,
Ah! sometimes on your lap,
And recite to it a ballad
That will seem to speak of us.
And from your eyes full of sorrow,
From your eyes I shall then drink
So many kisses and so much love
That perhaps I shall be healed.

L’invitation au Voyage (Invitation to
Voyage)
My child, my sister, think how sweet
To journey there and live together!
To love as we please, to love and die
In the land that is like you!
The watery suns of those hazy skies
Hold for my spirit, the same mysterious
charms as your treacherous eyes
Shining through their tears.
There - nothing but order and beauty dwell,
Abundance, calm, and sensuous delight.
See on those canals, those vessels sleeping,
Vessels with a restless soul.
To satisfy your slightest desire
They come from the ends of the earth.
The setting suns clothe the fields,
Canals and all the town
With hyacinth and gold.
The world falls asleep in a warm light.
There - nothing but order and beauty dwell,
Abundance, calm, and sensuous delight.

C’est Bien Lui (It is Him)
It is the air every morning,

He was repeating with my brother;
I recognize him; I would say, I believe!
This is it. Yes, that is fine.
Pleasure of heaven, oh happy dream!
The air is so sweet, the air is so dear to my
heart, intoxicates me and carries in my
senses. The scent of flowers, of flowers!
Spring, celestial melody which charms my
heart! Oh, fresh blooming flowers that
charm my senses, it is the scent of roses in a
spring day! This air intoxicates my senses.
Oh, fresh blooming flowers that charm my
senses, it is scent of roses. Ah, brings me
back to life!

Caro Nome (Sweet Name)
Gualtier Maldè, name of my beloved,
brand this loving heart! Sweet name,
you who made my heart throb for the first
time, you must always remind me of the
pleasures of love! My desire will fly to you
on the wings of thought and my last breath
will be yours, my beloved.

L’heure Exquise (Exquisite Hour)
The white moon gleams in the woods.
From every branch there comes a voice
Beneath the boughs... O my beloved.
The pool reflects, deep mirror,
The silhouette of the black willow
Where the wind is weeping...
Let us dream, it is the hour.
A vast and tender consolation
Seems to fall from the sky
The moon illumines...
Exquisite hour.

Queen of the Night (aria)
The vengeance of Hell boils in my heart,
Death and despair flame about me!
If Sarastro does not through you feel
The pain of death, then you will be my
daughter nevermore.

Disowned may you be forever,
Abandoned may you be forever,
Destroyed be forever
All the bonds of nature,
If not through you
Sarastro becomes pale!
Hear, Gods of Revenge,
Hear a mother's oath!

Tu Virginum Corona (You, O Crown
of Virgins)
You, o crown of virgins,
grant us peace,
console our feelings,
from which our hearts sigh.
Alleluia!

